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	1. Chapter 1

**Thanks to Eeveecat1248 for writing this with me! Well, more like I wrote this with her. She did most of the work. She will also be posting this on her profile! Give her some reviews and pay her a visit! Tell her your review and that Tara sent you!**

Chapter 1

Hiccup POV

It really was a nice evening, aside from the screaming twins. Naturally, everyone ran towards the sound.

Astrid was the first one there, and by the time I had reached their lodge, Astrid had already asked what was going on. I heard their reply of evil laughter, then saying in unison "Truth or Dare!" Then Ruffnut asked "Wanna play?" And I felt there really was no other option, so I said "Fine."

Tuffnut said "It's my turn, but since you guys just joined, I'll have to explain the rules. You have one life, and if you refuse or fail a truth/dare, you lose it. Last one standing wins." We all nodded in agreement. Tuff started us off. "Snotlout, truth or dare?" "Dare" "Okay... I dare you to…" The rest was whispered in Snotlout's ear. It must have been bad, because he pulled away saying "Ohhhh no. I am NOT doing that!" Then Fishlegs butted in. "According to the rules, if you refuse to do it, you're out." Snotlout looked panicked. Then he finally gave in. "Fine." Then he walked over to Astrid. "What are you doing?" she asked, voicing my thoughts. He took a deep breath, and said "Hey, Honey-" He was cut off by two quick jabs to the stomach, then, when he fell onto the floor, a stomp. "Calm down, Sunshine-" Cut off by kick. Snotlout tried again, except now he sounded desperate. "Sweetie!" Another kick. Then Tuff said "Dare over! Now I can tell you what it was! It was to call Astrid Honey, Sunshine, and Sweetie without dying." Snotlout sat up. "My turnNnnNNn-" he said, right before faceplanting.

Eventually he had recovered enough to dare me. "Truth or dare?" "Dare" I replied. "I dare you to eat this." He said with a smirk, holding out a hot pepper. Not that bad. I was expecting worse. "Let me grab water first." I said. "Fine." was the reply.

The pepper in my hand, the water by my side, I was ready. I downed the pepper as fast as I could. Thor, that thing is HOT! Pretty soon my cup was empty. Then, the torture began. I had… The hiccups.

"You *hic* knew this would *hic* happen!" I accused. "So what?" Snotlout said, sticking his tongue out. The twins looked like Snoggletog came early. Astrid and Fishlegs were trying, and failing, to contain their laughter.

My *hic* turn. Ruff? Dare I presume?" "Yep" "I dare *hic* you to…" I whispered the rest in her ear. "This one *hic* won't be in action un-*hic* until later, so Ruff is allowed to give *hic* a dare now." Meanwhile, Ruff looked like she'd been stung by a speed stinger, but at the mention of daring someone, she unfroze. "Fishlegs…" she said evilly. "Truth or dare?" "D-d-d-dare?" Fishlegs said weakly. "I dare you to drink a concoction made of fish oil, sheep urine, Barf and Belch's droppings, and snake scales." "You _have_ that!?" Fishlegs yelped. Then the twins traded off saying "Of course we do!- It's perfect for dares,- pranks,- punishment,- and other assorted uses." Fishlegs gulped. Then he took the jar, closed his eyes, and downed it as fast as possible. Almost immediately his face puckered up, and his eyes started to water. Once he had finished, he promptly turned, and vomited into a bucket thoughtfully supplied by the twins.

Several glasses of water later, Fishlegs' face had returned to its normal color instead of green. "My turn" He stuttered.


	2. Chapter 2
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	3. WE INTERRUPT YOUR PROGRAM FOR AN AN!

**Hey guys! This has nothing to do with the fic, sorry if you were expecting more content! I am working on a lot of stuff that will be released later, I swear. Though I make no promises for how ****_much _****later...**

**BUT BACK TO WHY THIS IS HERE!**

**I am starting up a Zombie Apocalypse story! No, it is not a fanfic, just a story! And I need YOU to help write it!**

**Send me a PM with the following credentials!**

**Name of OC(Can be your user!)**

**Weapon/s**

**Supplies**

**Appearance/Attire**

**Your Gmail account(I write all my stories in docs, and this way we can all work at the same time!)**

**Your Time Zone (US Eastern, US Pacific, etc)**

**When you can be on**

**I am only accepting so many people, and you MUST PM me within the next 24 hours! Right now, it is about 7:35 PM US Eastern, on April 11th. **

**Well, that's pretty much it! I am looking forward to working with you guys!**


End file.
